The Play 0f 

X o cuilljiLould be done by none t 
But cuftomc what they did begin, 

Was with long vfc,accouned no linnc } 

The ucuutic of this finfull Daine, 

Wade many Princes thither frame, 

T o freke her as a bedfellow, 

Inmaryagcpleafures, playfellow s 

Which to prcucnt,hc made aLaw, 

T o keepe her frill, and men in awe 4 
That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle tould, not lofr his life.; 

So for her many of wight did die, 

As yongrimme lookes do tefrifie. 

What now cnfues,to the iudgement of your cre 
Igiucmycaufe,whobcfr caniuftifie. ♦ 




^ntev tyintiochus,PritictTericlei,andftV(Wert.^ ~ 

Anti. Young Prince of Fyre, you haue at large refined 
Thedangerofthetaskeyou vndcrtakc. 

P ert. I hauc {t^miochtts) and with a foule emboldncd 
With the glorjr ofher prayfe,thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprife. Y ^ 

Ant, Wiinckc bring ^L^^f daughter,clothcdlikca bride 

For cmbraccmcnts euety^^y/t^ himfe^i ’ 

At whofe conception, rain'^> 

Nature this dowry gaiict to glad her prefence. 

The Seanatc houfe of Planets all did frfj ' 

To knitinher, theirbeft perfefiions. 

Enter 9 Ly 4 t 7 tiochm dan^kter. 

Per. Sccwherc frie comcs.apparelcd like the Spring, : 
■Graces her fubie<frs, and her thoughts the King, 

euery V ertiie giucs renowne to men ; 

Her face the booke ofprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious plcafures.as from thence, 

5 orro w were euer ra£l:e,and teaftie wrath 
.Could ncuer be hermilde companion. 

. ^ Yoa 
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p tricks Prince ef Tyre, 

You Gods that made me man,and fway in lows 
Thathaae enflamde defire inmy brealt. 

To tafte thefruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aducnturc) Re my hclpes, 

AsIamfonneandfcruanttoyourwilK 

To compafle fuch a bondlcfie happmefre. 

Anti. Prince # 

Teri That would be Tonne to great Anutchtts, 

Ant. Bcforcthcc ftandcs this P&vrcHefperida, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to betoucht : ^ 

For Death like Dragons hccrc affright thee hard. 

Herface like Hcauen, inticeth thee to incw 
Her countlcffe glory 5 which defertmuft game . 

And which without defert, becaufe thmc eye 
Prefilfncs to reach, all the whole hcape mult die : 

Yon fom etimes famous Princes, like thy Iclrc, 

Drawne by report^aduentrous by dcurc, 

Tell thee with fpcachleffc tonghes jAn'd fcmblancc pale. 
That without couering, fane yon field of Starres, 
pjccrc they fland Martyrs'flaincin Cupids Warres. 

And with dead chcckes,aduife thee to defifr. 

For goingon deaths net, whom nonerefift. 

T'rr. Antiechutfl thanke thee, who hath taught, 

My fray Ic mortaliti c to knaw it felfej 
And by thofcfcarcfull obieftcs.to prepare 
This body, like to thcm,to what I muft : 

For Death remembered Ihould be like a myrrour. 

Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to truftiterrour : 

He make my Will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the World, fee Hcauen, but feeling woe, 
-Gripe not at earthly ioyes as earft they didj 
So I bequeath'n happy peace to you, 

And all good men, as euery Prince Ihould docj 
My ritches to the earth, from whence they camcj 
But my vnfpotted fircof Louc,to you : 

Thus ready for the way of lifeor dcath, 

I way tc the fharpeft blow( 
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Scorning 
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